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	I don't hate you

So, because I should write my dissertation, I started watching my favourite tv series from my childhood – JAG. I forgot how much I loved almost every character in it. So I will a few short stories in a JAG universum. Also I am awful human being, but I love genderbending characters and wonder how it would change their position, life etc. What's more, my favourite character from JAG was Clayton Webb (first spook, next to James Bond) I had a crush on. In this series of short stories I am going to try to write a bit of what if Clayton was a woman, well in my head named Clara.

**I don't hate you.**

Just after Angel Shark case.

Just after the end of the film Clara Webb stood in front of the cinema hall and smoked a cigarette. She dropped this habit long ago, but right now it really didn't matter. Rabb was just going to his car when he spotted her. Out of curiosity he went closer.

"Didn't know you smoke." He said casually.

"I don't." She looked stressed, he thought.

"So, Paramaribo? It is quite sunny city, you will have chance to tan a bit."

"What do you want more Rabb? Did you ever think just for a second about of the consequences of things you do?" An angry bitter tone.

"You mean Surinam?"

"Among other things. Do you really hate me that much?"

It made Rabb looked closer at her. She was tired and angry, frustrated maybe, and also but he wasn't sure about this, a bit scared? What could make a spook like her scared?

"I don't hate you.. I just don't like that you exist." He finally said.

"That's reassuring, I am sure it will be solved soon." She said with fake grin.

"What are you talking about?"

She was quiet for a long time. "Webb? I asked you a question."

"South America can be really dangerous place, Commander, the place from you come back as a star on the wall. Now if you excuse me, my car is waiting."

Clara left stunned Harm. The first drops of rain started falling.

_Star on the wall is of course a reference to CIA Memorial Wall_


End file.
